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LYING

AT A REVEREND FRIEND'S HOUSE ONE NIGHT,
THE AUTHOR LEFT THE FOLLOWING

VERSES,

IN  THE  ROOM  WHERE  HE  SLEPT,

I.

O THOU dread Pow'r5 who reign'st above!

I know thou wilt me hear :
When for this scene of peace and love?

I make my pray'r sincere.

II.